PROFESSOR PETER
One day Péter had been partic-
i ularly growly and grumpy and
grouchy- and that was the da} it
happened.

The trouble wlth Peter . was
that he thought' it' rather clever
to wear a scowl instead of a'snnle
and perhaps he -deserved the
serape 'he igot into,  hut *it was
rather hard ‘on the animals’ <~

He was walking along kind of
growlmg to himselfiand that may
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whined and ran'up an alley, turn-
ing and looking back.  “Hullp,”
safd Peter, “he wants-me to fol-
low him,"” and Peter iid so, which
shows he was really a good fel-
low after all

The Yellow  Dog: led him to
where a white horse stood, hitch-
ed to a closed cab; but without a
griver.. Then the.door.of the cab
flew open and a‘long, hairy arm
sprung out, grablied Peter around
\ the:body and yanked him.nto the

haye been the reason the Yellaw
Dog thought he. was langhing.
v iYou have noticed that when a
dog is playing.with you and. is
perfectly happy-and dellghted he
| usually growls’, dr:rwn in’. his
| throat, as he tugs at the rope you
{ are holding, or_grabs at the ball
_ he wants you to throw.
| So perhaps- the Yellow: Dog
1 thought ‘he was laughing. - Any-

way, he stopped in fropt of Peter, | -
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cab: At the same time the door
closed and the White Horse
started at a brisk trot. e
Peter was so frightened.at first
he couldn’t speak and when he
did ‘try to.yell aloud, the great,
ha:r} hand of a large ape went
acrass his mouth, 'However, he
noticed that the ape didn’t hold
him' tightly. and didn’t. press his
haud against his face roughly.
The cab rumbled along over as-




